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fiUL!&' myMlf too richest
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IfSTjaPXE Our house seemed
i HSpTTm blessod. Happiness
' 1 HafiBBicS dwelt toln it The

sun was a brother to us
and I do not rooolleot a single bad harvest,
there were nearly a dozen of us on the farm
(n those happy days; myself, still buoyant
and merry, accompanying the children to
work my youngor brothor, Pierre, an 'old
bachelor, and formerly a sergeant in the
army i and my sister Agatho, who lived with
ustdnoo her husband's death, a portly and
cheorf ul woman whose laugh could be heardI to the othor end of the village

Then oame the rest of the brood j my son
Jacques, his wife Eoso. and their threo daugh.
tors, Aimoe, Veronique, Mario. The first was
married to OyprienBouisson.atall and good-natur-

man, by whom sho had two children,
thoonetwo years and the other ten months
old. The second had lately been betrothed
to Gaspard Babutoau i and the third was so
oomely and accomplished that sho would
pass for a city bello. This mado ten in all.

I was not only a grandfather, but a gfrat--
grandfather. When we were at tablo I 50$
toy slitex Agatho seated at my right, 'my

, brother Pierre at my loft, while tho childron
I completed the circle, being ranged acoord-ln- g

to their ages, a row of heads gradually
growing smaller, down to the ton.months.old
baty, who was already eating soup like a
man.

And when they began the meal, what a
nttleof spoons in tho plates I The brood
weje hearty caters. And what fun and jollity
between each mouthful I What a glow of
pride and joy I felt run through my veins

'. when the little hands reached out to mo.
I "Grandpa, some more bread, please i a big

pleoe, grandpa."
Ah I those happy days I Our busy house-

holdI was vocal with songs of joy. Pierre in
tho evenings invonted games and related
Stories of his campaigns.

On Sunday Aunt Agathe made shuffle-boar- ds

for the girls. Then thoro wore more
tongs that Marie know and which sho saug
in angelio tone. Sho looked like a saint with
her blonde hair flowing around her neck and
her hands folded on her lap.

I had intended to add another story to the
house when Aimoe and Oyprion would be
married, and I used to say laughingly that
we would have to add another after tho mur-ria-

of Veronique and Gaspard, so that tho
house would end by touching tho skies, if wo
were to oontinue adding to it at ovory mar

riage. VTe did not like to leave the old
homestead. We would rather have built a
village in tho garden behind the house.
When families agree it is so pleasant to live
and die where one has grown up.

The month of May had been unusually fine
this year. For a long time there hod not
been suoh a promise of an abundant harvest.
One day I took a walk around my farm with
my son Jacques. We started about 8 o'olook.
Our meadows on the banks of the Garonne
spread out olad in tho brightest green j the
gross was three feet high, and a willow plant-
ed a year beforo was already putting forth its
sprouts.

We thon visited our grain crops and vino-yar-

fields purohasod year by year accord-
ing as our wealth inorcased. The wheat
adds and vineyards were in full bloom and
gave promise of a splendid yield.

Tapping mo on the shoulder, Jacques
burst into a joyous laugh, as he exolaimed
" Well, fathor, wo shall want for broad and
wine no more. You have surely won the
favor of the Almighty, when he ppurs down
suoh blessings on your lands."

Wo often joked pleasantly in referring to
our past privations. Jacques was right. I
mustindoed havo won the favor of some
saint on high, or of tho Almighty himself, for
wo were the luckiest of all tho peoplo around
us. When a hail storm camo it stopped just
at tho boundary of our fields. If our neigh-
bor's vinoyards wore blighted ours soomed to
be surrounded by a wall of protection.

In tho end I camo to imagine that this was
only just. Having novor Injured any ono, I
bogan to feel that this happiness was my due.
Beturning homo wo crossed some land that
we owned on tho other side of tho village.
Some mulberry plantations wore thriving
admirably and some almond treos were In
full bloom. When wo should have monoy
enough to spare wo would purohase tho
intervening fields, and so oonnoot and round
oil all our lands.

Chatting gayly as wo went oonoemlng our
good luck, wo soon reached home. Ono of
our cows bad added to the number of our
stock while we were away. Everybody
ruBhed out to seo the new arrival. Aunt
Agathe hurried forward despite her portly
form. The childron gazod at the little visi-
tor curiously. And we all thought that this
little croature's coming was another added
blessing. We had lately enlarged the stables,
that now housed about 100 head of cattlo,

esidos a large number of sheep and horses." Gomo," I exclaimed, " this is a lucky day.
Wo will open a bottlo of old wine on tho head
of it."

Just then Bose took us asido to tell us that
Gaspard, Veronlque's betrothed, had oomo
to decide on the wedding day. Sho had kept
him for dinner. Gaspard, the eldest son of
a farmer of Moranges, was a tall youth of
some twenty years, and known throughout
that portion of tho country for his prodig-
ious strength. At a fite in Toulouse he

Martial, the Lion of tho South. But
ho was as retiring and bashful as

a ohild, and blushed every time Veronique
lookod him straight in the face.

I told Boso to call him, as ho was in the
yard helping the servants to hang out some
clothes after a big wash.

When he entered tho dining-roo- where
we wore sitting, Jacques turned towards me
and said : " Speak, father."" Very well," I answered. " So you have
come, my boy, to fix on the great day f "

Yes, that's it, Pere fiobleu," ho replied,
his cheeks crimsoned.

" You neod not blush, my boy," I contin-
ued. "If you wish it shall bo on Bte.
Folicite's Day, July 10. My poor dead wife's
nomo was Folicito, and it will bring you good
luck. Well, is it settled f"" Yes, on Bte. Fflioite'sDay.Pero Bobleu,"
whereupon he shook Jaoques and myself by
the bona with a heartiness all his own, ana

this ruarnvzs still dashed wildly alono tub hoad.
then he embraced Boso, calling her mothor.
This stalwart youth with the formidable
fists loved Veronique moro dearly than his
life, and he often told us if wo refusod her
to him he would nevor survive it,

" Now, thn," I resumed, " you must stay
for dinner. To tho tablo ovory ono. I am
weak with the hungor."

There wore eleven of us at the table that
evening. Gaspard had been plaeod besldo
Veronique, and ho used to sit looking at her
between times, quito forgetful of his plato,
and so happy in being noar her that every
fow moments tho tears wolled into his eyes.
Oyprion and Aimoe, who had boon only threo
years married, sinllod. Jacques and Bobo,
who had been housekeeping twonty-flv- e

years, seemed moro grave, though once in a
while they, too, could bo caught exchanging
furtivo glances of tendernoss. Ab for me, 1
seemed to grow young again in watching
those two lovers, whose happiness threw a
halo of Paradise around our tablo.

Ah 1 what a joyous repast we hod that even-
ing I Agatho, always ready for a laugh, per-
petrated several jokes. Thon our gallant
Pierre vontured to relate one of his lova
affairs with a young lady of Lyons. Luokily
this was at dessert when every ono was talk,
ing at onoo, I had brought up from tho cel-
lar two bottles of old wine. We all drank to
the good luck of Gaspard and Voronlquo.

Good luck with us meant never to quarrel,
to have plenty of children and acqulro riches.
Then wo hod some singing. Gaspard sang
several lovotsongs in the patois of the prov-
ince, and Marie was finally asked to sing a
hymn. This she did standing, in a soft mel-
low voice that ravished tho ear.

By and by I wont over to ono of tho windows,
ana Gaspard having joined me I Baid :

" Is thoro anything now in your neighbor-
hood f"

"No," ho answered. There has boon
somo talk of tho heavy rains for the past few
days, and many peoplo think that they will
cause great damage

" In fact, a few days beforo it had rained
for sixty hours without ceasing. Tho Ga-
ronne was greatly swollen since tho evening
before, but wo had confidence in it, and so
long as it remained within its channol we
could not consider it a bad neighbor. It ren-
dered us such valuable servioes. It was such
a broad and smooth expanse of water. And
then people are not inolinedto abandon their

homes, ovon when tho roof is about to fall."" Bah I" I replied, shrugging my shoulders,
" that will amount to nothing. It 1b tho same
thing ovory year. Tho rivor rises in its fury,
sweeps wildly along, and thon, subsiding in
a singlo night, returns to its old channol and
flows on Innocently as a lamb. You will
boo, my boy, that wo will laugh at all this
by and by. Look, thoro nover was a more
beautiful evening."

With a wave of my hand I pointod to the
sky. It was 7 o'olook, and tho sun was sot.
ting. Ah, what an azuro blue. The heavens
woro an immonso blue oxponse, with tho sun
softly sinking in golden glory. An atinos- -

Jihore of dreamy joy seemed to stretch to tho
of tho horizon. Nevor had I scon the

vlllago sinking to rest in suoh ptaold peace.
A rosy tint lingered on tho Ulosof tho houses
and died away in tho distance I hoard tho
laugh of a nolghbor and the voices of chil-
dron at tho turn of tho road in front of our
houso. Further off I eould catch, softened
by tho distance, tho lowing of tho cattle re.
turning to thoir stalls. Tho hoorso roar of
tho Goronno continuously filled tho car, but
it soemod to mo like tho voico of silonoo, so
familiar had it grown to mo now.

Gradually tho sky took on a doopor shado
and tho vlllago soomed to sink into moro
?uict rcposo. It was tho evening of a

and I was thinking that all our hap.
Einoss, our abundant harvest, our pleasant

Voroniquo'B approaching marriage,
all showering down on us from nbovo, came
with tho some purity and loveliness as this
soft and splendid scono. A benodlotion
soemod to envolop us with tho adieu of the
dying day.

I roturnod to tho company in tho room.
Tho girls were laughing morrily. Wo woro
smiling at their innocont pleasantry, when
all at onco, amid tho quiet scono without, a
torriblo cry resounded in our ears :

"ThoGaronnol Tho Garonne 1"
Wo rushed out precipitately and looked in

the direotion from whonoo tho cry camo. In
the distance we boheld two men and three
womon, one of whom was carrying an infant
in hor arms, rushing madly ovor tho rough
road. Now and thon they turnod to look
bohlnd them, with terrifiod faces, as if pur-
sued by a pack of wolves.

" What in tho world is the matter ?" asked
Cyprlon. " Can you see anything, grand-
pa

"No, no," I answered. "The leaves do
not oven stir."

In faot, tho en tiro country to tho furthest
boundary of tho horizon was as calm and
peaceful as usual. But I had scarce ceased
speaking when an exclamation burst from us
all. llohiud the fugitives, among tho groves
of poplars, in tho midst of the tall herbage
wo suddenly saw what appeared to bo a huge
mass of grayish and spotted wild beasts ad-
vancing with an appalling roar. From every
side they camo, wavo chasing wavo, in gallop,
ing confusion, a mass of foaming, waters,
seething, boiling, flinging thoir white orests
in tho air and shaking the earth in thoir
furious onset.

Wo in our turn now uttered the despairing
cry, "Xho Garonne I The Garonne!"

Tho fngitivos still dashed wildly along tho
road. Tboy could hear the rushing waters
gaining on them at every stride. Tho waves
now advanced in one long, sorried lino,
tumbling and crashing llko tho thunderous
din of au army closing with the enemy.
Under tho first shock throe poplars woro
snapped to pieces, thoir tall foliago sluicing
and disappearing in the foamy waters. A
boarded hut was engulfed; a wall crumbled to
pieces, and carts and wagons woro swept
away lik wisps of straw.

Hut tho waters seemed abovo all topursuo
tho fugitives. At a turn of the road, where
tho uround was low, tlio wars suddenly
rushed in, forming a vast sheet of water and
completely, cutting off all rotrrat. Still tho
frightened group dashed on, splashing
through tho rising sea with giant strides, but
no longer shrieking, although mad with ter-
ror. The wators had roachod their knees. A
huge wavo now flung itself on tho woman
who was carrying tho baby. Both woro
swallowed in an Instant.

"6uiok! quick!" I cried. "Wo must get
into tho houso-r- lt is solidly built, and wo
havo nothing to fear."

But prudonco Boon compelled us to soek
rofugo in the second story. Wo mado tho
girls go up first. I insisted on going up last
mysolf , Tho houso was built on a hillock
that overlooked tho road. Tho wator now
overspread tho courtyard and continued to
riso. But wo woro not much alarmed.

" Bah I" exclaimed Jacques, to roassuro tho
littlo company, "it will be nothing, after
all. You remember, fathor, how some years
ago tho water overflowed tho courtyard just
like this. It roso a foot and gradually sub.
sidod."

" Still. It will be very hard for the crops,"
muttered Oyprion.

"No, no, it will amount to nothing," I re.
piled, on seeing the tearful, boBoochlng eyes
of tho womon. Aimoe had put hor two chil-
dren to bed, and, in company with Veroniquo
and Mario, was seated besido tho pillow.
Aunt Agathe talked of mulling some wino
that sho had brought up to rovive our droop,
ing courage Jacques and Bose woro stand,
ing together looking out of tho window. I
was at tho othor window, with my brother,
Oypricn and Gaspard.

Come up," I called to tho two servants
who woro splashing about in tho yard. " Do
not stay down thoro to be all wet."" But tho cattlo," thoy cried, " aro fright-
ened, and will kill thomselves in their stalls."" No, no oomo up at onco. Wo'll see to
the cattlo by rind by?'

Tho rescue of tho cattlo was impossible
should the disaster continue to increase.
Still, I thought it usoloss to add to tho fears
of the company, I ovon forced myself to op.

in tho best of spirits. With my elbowIicar on tho window sill, I chatted and
pointod out tho progress of tho flood.

Tho rivor, after its first assault on the vil-
lage, floodod overy streot and lano It was
no longer a charge of dashing waves, hut a
Blow and irresistible suffocation. Tho hoi.
low in whioh Saint-Jor- y lav was now a vast
lake Tho water in our yard was over
threo foot doep. I saw it slowly rise, but I
insisted that it remained standing, and I even
went so far as to argue that it was subsiding.

"You will ho compelled to stay hore all
night, my boy," I said, turning to Gaspard.
" But the roads may bo dry again in a fow
hours' time" Be looked at me without
making any reply, his faco deadly pale. I
afterwards saw Mm fix his oyes on Veronique
with a look of inexprossiblo anguish,

(To bt Continued lu.aforroiB.)
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NIpN BQUARK THKATJIK.

Under the management of J, M, II1LL
OltAND TESTIMONIAL

TO
Miss SARAH .IKWKTT.

THURSDAY AFTERNOON; 3 olook, Dee. II,en whioh occasion will be pnidoced fnT th flrti time,
A 8AD COQUETTE.

rtr MIm ESTKI.LK CLAYTON.WITHTltKFOJJAWlNOHTIlONObAST,
MImI.KNOHR MluRHTKLLB ULAYTOtl
MlMlllOalNH. HIM BK1.IN A FUl.I.Kil
blMMKllUITT .Mix LOIKPULLKIlferij LAWION., Mr. LOUISA KLDlllIKJK
LlTTLB BO 11 II V J.ITTLK OI.LIR
J'AULMOIITIMKR ..r,ttnhNIM,YMProN
LoHPLAWrON,...,. . .Mr. OKOKOK HOLLAND
AlltCHARLI.SLAWTON Mr. KAVKKHIIAM
yitKOFKlUK WKDT . ....Mr. 8TOUDART
IlANHKL .......Mr.R-INA-
TRAMP,, ....Mr, CJIIAH. DODWOllTli

The entire recolnu nn tht. occmI'MI will be forwarded
Ui Ml JiwUl. TlikMinnwimnlf.

UNION RqUAllKTIIKATHK J M. HILL, Meoxer
TWKLKTH WKEK.

the Oomed'erti,
R0I18ON AND OltANR

under the menage ment of J. M. Hill end Joeeph Brooke,
lnlhr eml Amrrlcfln Oomedj,

THE HENRIETTA,
by llmniriti ll'iwerd.

BrenlnreetB.15. Htturdey Metlnoat3. OerrUcee,
10.40. Setteeeoured two weekoln edfence.
TtfETROPOLlTAN OrBKA.HOtlHK.
JJl. IIWI'.HANN CO.NC'KU V.Under the poreonel direotion ol Mr.HKNHV E.A1IDEY.
Tuee., Dec. 13, t8 18, ,Thur., t)rc. 1 l 3.30 o'olook.

JOSEF HOFMANN,
accompanied bf Mmn.tIKM.NE HAATRRITKIt. Prima
Donna Contralto; IheD. lijorkaton. Timor. SI. 0 An
na, II art ton MU lSettto 0r turn tor, Violinist t Mmt,
Ferrari, Acoornpanltt: Mm. Haeoonl, Ilarplit, and
Adolph Nnntturfl'a Grand Oroheatnu Baata turn on
aaie. Webar Urand Piano uaed,

DOCKSTADER'S BREht
Our new end Uughehle barleeque,

JOMIiF IIOl'.MAN.VH NlNTBK.
FRANK HOWARD, jrreatent balled elneer. In a new

eons, entitled 'ONLY A IlLUK BELL."'
Dookstader In a new eonc and ipoolaltr.

Laat week ol "lllackfamt " and Msiloal blftlnn.
OARRIOAN'S PARK THKATRk
JfJIJW,A,l.'l2vllA,ul'OAN Proprietor

QRgAT'ANnQUlnlALonAltVirTKVAlDTlNQ OPPETE.
TTIDltN MU8EB. 330 ST.. BET. 6TH A 0TI1AVKS.

New Oroupa. New Pulntlnai. New Attraction..

1SRDEX.YI NAGZIand hie HUNGARIAN OROHEUTRA.
Oonoerte from S to 8 and S to 11,

Admlialonjo all, M oenteicbUdrenSS eente.
AJERB-T- ho Mfatltylnc Oheae Automaton.

1 RAND OPKltA-HOUH-

yjf. Heeerred eeate, oroheitre, elrola and baloonr. Wo.

NeitHnndar-VnO- K. UKOMWELL'H lecture," Ban Tranoleoo and the Far Wit."
MADIBQN SQUARE TltlUTRK. '

rTJpSggS ofr ELAINE. '

Mall and Exprea. ' An nnequleofal eueoeae,'
.HEATS UKHUnVKl) 3 WKICKB IN ADVANCE.

(VASINp. 11HOADWAY AND SWU flT.
V KTenlnse at 8. Matinee. B.turdajr 3.

THE JOLLIEBT OF ALTt'OMto OPERAS,
MADRLON.

ReceWed with oontlnuoua laughter and applaoae.
JOURNAL A booming- euooeM, Full ofoomedy.

ADMISSION. ttOo. Heate eeenred a month ahead.
AVE. THEATRE.FIFTH

A HOLE IN THE GROUND.
VMondar. Deo. 19-- RICHARD MANSFIELD.

AVENUE THEATRE. MONDAY NKXTTFIFTU MR. RIUIIARD

MANSFIELD
In bla own oomedr MONSIMJH.

Beati maj now be aecured.

I A T1I STREET THEATRE-CO- ll. BIXT1I AVE.Xfc MatlneeaWedneedara and' BatardanJ- -

POSITIVELY LABT TWttWKEKti OF
THOMPSON

IN TIIB lltn IIOAIIUtTKAD.
Oallery, 8oc. Iteeerred. too., tOe., Wo.. SI, Sl.M.

, .,....,NIDLO'B. eeata, Qreheetrm Guole and Balonnr, SOo,
THIRD WEEK, THIRD WKkK,

SHE."
Matlpaoa Wadwdajr and Saturday,

TONY PASTOR'8 GEEATrSHQW.
XNDY AMD ANN LB HUOHItfi-tLHB- RT UUVB8.
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ARE YOU A JUDGE? 1
The woollea labrtes now dltplaycd la war swH

wlnUom require Bo Judct determine akatt' ')!NH
qunlllr. ?HThey are, and we sraaraotee tbsrn tm b. 4jHevery one tlie.very Oneet SNQLI81I HB 3mt
bCUTOIl MUITINQH Imported. 3flThey are ihe LATEST UBDIUNrtafthlseea "(.'fH
eon'elMiporintlone, and were made especially Jaaaa!
for Ihe 111 OUT EXCLUSIVE TAILOUINA .,?HSBai
TKAItE. fflUWe will (Ive eamplee and Invite eemparlaea 'NfjbB
Inetrlnnnd quality with the DBHT and UIGB Vlfjt
KHT.PItlClill 8UITI.MJ In any merchant .fiM
tnllorlnaeetabllabment In New York or eU v'9where. WIm

We have abont ONIt IIUNDKGO ANB f5m
Fit TYDirrUltliNTHTYLEriortheee seeds. MM
and Tor t Meaal

TWENTY DOLLAES 'M
"KaH

we will make to YOClt OBDBU as seed si Si!B
MUIT (IP CLOTHED ae would coat In areas lHInr way Firty Hollars. This U a HPBOUaX. .lSwB
HAI.E, and never In the hletory of enr baeU H
neea bnvo we been able te offer ao OIOOII far ;Mei
so LITTLE In other words, It Is really a

'
''aaei

$50 SUIT FOB $20. '
flEO.i.TOKH'O., i

TAILORS. S
BROADWAY AND 18TH ST IH

ALSO (H
207 BROADWAY,

Opposite City nail Para, jJeB
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KOIt BALK. S
T7IUUR0IDERED TOILET BETS, hall priee th IHfZi week i also eomethinc new. (13 Broadway, room ifaTml
11, .l.Tator, MSeH
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H.R.JACOBS'S 3D AVE. THEATRE, fH
CORNER S18T BT.. AND D AVE. UMATINEE KVRttY MON.. WED. AND SAT. ifUREflKllKKD BBATM, The Powerful M.fcdrame, M

aOc. TJNDEIt TI1K LAnfl.
BecnraeeaUlnadTanee. 'letaTsI

UUC. ueware of apeouUtore. JfM
500. :ibWrlu'',n H

batmT fill b. 'mNeat Monday 60th Bonrenlr Nllht. '3HI'VAJAI.LACK'H. WM
TV hTenlufaatB.lS, Matinee Baturday t 3.U. meal
Charaotera or Meure. Oamond Tewle, HanrKdwants. .'faelJ. W. Plrott, Ume. 1'onUl. Ul NetU Onion andTaitJi ;WUoee Goihlan. aal' "A OADEUY OF MUSIC.

J 35o. THE LABT WEEK. WM'Mo. AEAIIIAN NIOIITS. '
v 19c. MATINEE --JMSI. Deo, as, BOOTH AND BAIUIKTT vMm

IUOE'B BURLESQUE
" jfaaaiBUOU Merti.Ulniao.lH5, . tMM

HOUSE. aumptuouaproducUonof HeTaTal
THE THE ClUllNAIK.

OORBA1R. Krenlnre at B. tUte Wed.ABat.a. Mt
POOLE'S THEATRE. 8TII BT. AND 4TH AYS." 'H'

An American drama of powerful internet. jneeeei
JOHN HAZELRlUQaeBlokoOULTKk. siH

'QTAIl THEATRE. JUIJA MABLOm.' h9M
Supported by Mr. JOSEPII UAWOiItiI. inaaai
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r- '
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. Firrt-CU- ." Variety Company. OoniUnt chanwplbSa., iSM'". M

' '' m
1 Mj A.T TXXXS SBASOKT OF THE3 -- TEiAJEi. PREPARE FOR '' M

Wm THE DANGERS OF WINTER. E9 3J SeaaaaaaaaaaLeLteLSaaeH SaaaaaaaBeSaaaaHl lflaaaa!

I 1 THE TRAVELERS INSURANCF
COMPANY,! 1

f H OF HARTFORD, OONN. H 1
I . mmWM RODNEY DENNIS, Secretary. JA8- - & BATTERSON, President. EB H

m sss.l.lll.lles.l.lIH mmmwA 9rfl

j E The Largest Life and Accident Insurance Company in the World. wm i
' mWk All desirable forms of Life and Accident Policies issued Immediately on application. HM f
i aWVBaeBBBal SaaV 'SbbWIifll All claims paid without Discount immediately on receipt of satisfactory proofs. . jyj -

,$M

H THE MOST LIBERAL POLICIES ISSUED BY ANY COMPANY, r W ii H NEW I0RK OFFICE - 140 BROADWAY H 1
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IB R. W. JOHNSON, General Agent.
'
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